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Who Was Cheated and 
Who Received the Square 
Deal in This Little Transac¬ 
tion Which Involved Love, 
Money, Leisure, Work and 
Domestic Affairs? 



J'leshp 


ots 


Rita Weiman’s Story of 
Courtship and Marriage— 
"Let's Gently Close the 
Book of Poems and Open 
the Ledger," He Suggested 
to the Girl. 
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T HEY had driven homo from tbe >’ raced along- the road*. Evelyn •“Fleahpot.*” sh© read, "‘a pot or ran a hand over the filmy fold* of "You think X wanted you to be— was the sense that he had no right tossed her hat and coat on a chair, "There will be no disgraco, I told 

the country club, utter silence ^rosvenor had not been beautiful vessel In which flesh Is cooked; veil, then lightly kissed Evelyn’s unhappy?" the swift question an- to succeed without her. and dropped on the chaise-longue. you. Hale’s promised m© that " 

betwoen them —that thick, thcn - Lonff and lanky would have plenty; high living. Any sensual In- cheek and disappeared on the arm of Bwered her. For several months she struggled “You might have let her get me “Hale’." 

hard silence which can sep- described her—slightly freckled, with dulgence.’" an usher. "Well, for Tom’s sake—you thought with the Inclination to test him out out of these things," she said petu- * * a a 


hard silence which can sep- described her—slightly freckled, with dulgence.’ " 


©rate two who had never before been narrow gray eyes. 


at a loss for words. 


But to tho boy who loved her she 


leaped ahead of them, speeding from j bad always been lovely. 


their onrush like' some live thing ' I know bur * y° u * Tom," she eat bread to tho full.*—Ex., xvl. 3.” 
eager to escape. Tho gleam of wet- sa * d at last; "I know I seem heart- Sh© frown*xi In puzzlement and 
ness on its smooth surface, reflect- ^ ess - Bn* * couldn't go through in closed the book. 

*ng tho green of overhanging married "hat I've gone * 


And beloW: The organ sent forth the trium- I ought to be." It never ocourred to her to test her- lantly. * ; g ike an r « a .v ,.. , _ » 

"In the land of Egypt • • • w© pbant strains of the wedding march "Tom’i tho last person in the world self. Bhe was quit© secure! It was "Might as well learn to get out of , Lt u ht ™ ™ ° r 

sat by tho fleshpots and • • • did from "Lohengrin," and Evelyn moved to want anything for you but the* curiosity that eventually prompted a them alone," was his answer. 


forward. greatest happiness" Peg's wistful note asking him to drop Into lunch- «he looked up quickly. 

Tulle shot with crystal, like a -veil ( .yes held a lightning flash of real eon the following Sunday. She want- "What do you mean?" 

of mist, enveloped her. Her supple resentment. ed a bit of a talk with him. Sam was “ JuBt vhat 1 eald - Things have 

form floated In tho midst of it like “Has Tom ever told you how hc away on business—quite by chance, happened since you left—deuced un- 

nothing tangible or earthly. A long feelg ab out me—now?” of course—and they would be’alone! comfortable things!" 


She looked up quickly. 

"What do you mean?" 

"Just what I said. Things have 


lightning, tho ream© shocked 
across her consciousness. 

"Hale?" she repeated. 

"Yes. He’s been appointed re¬ 
ceiver. I know h© can bo depended 
upon to settle things the best way 


branches, might have been the coat these years as a glrb rp HK organ chanted "0 Perfect ” orbln K tan * ,b *° A feels about me—now?" of course—and they would be'alone. comfortable things!" possible for u* * fnend^hin^fo 

of a serpent both be terribly unhappy. And 1 Love ... mnd the ehurch wn5 dlrn «'«» a breath of dl.beltcf. .wept P<iwy met th „ urg , nt H .a reply wa. a. brief ae It wa» IT' »‘rode the room’* length and you—" frlendeh.p fo 

The eyes of the girl In the car had "*.**„ .* „° 1 ’T,° Ur and scented. Tho air wa. weighted w,th th »» punled measurement. non-llluminatlng. HI, sincere re- 11 back without looking at her. Her whole being euddenlv galoat. 

They were very cool—quit© different f ,. XT ? P ^ _ j with just the amount of solemn bus- ‘‘Great Scott" exclaimed a bosom ,r ^hy should that Interest you, grets. but ho was golfing Sunday. She Because of the moment’s tensity, he ized. charged with fury. 


from the man’s; hl» were burning. * 

Tho oar spun up the driveway to a c ?/‘ t 
colonial house, dingy with futile age, Sl c 1 ° T 1 
and pulled up at tho steps in an an e .. 01 
something of that wet greenness. your pride 

abrupt halt- The man stepped down, v J1V* b *‘ PP< 
helped the girl, without looking at “Pride 
her—lifted his cap. .. ’ . 

"Tommy"—sho held to the hand . a 


"No—of course not!" Ho gave a 
curt laugh. "You mean I’m respon¬ 
sible for It now. But this won't last, 
and the other would. This Is just 


pense suited to the occasion, ready 
to be roused to animation at the 
appearance of the ethereal bride. 
Outside on the wet avenue, push- 


ted “Undine*" murmured one pussiea measurement. non-llluminatlng. His sincere re- “ back without looking at her. Her whole being suddenly galvsr. 

UH " “Great Scott" exclaimed a bosom ,#Why ahouId that Interest you, grets. but he was golfing Sunday. She Because of the moment’s tensity, he ized, charged with fury. 

ady friend of tho bridegroom "Is she EvvyT You cut him out of your reck- J did not hesitate to give him an alter- began with more or less of triviality. .. H1 friendship Do v Bfl , 

the '£2r* bridegroom, 1. she oninff a year and a haIf aff0 - native. Would he dlM an eveninr "i didn ’t write you-but I’ve sold' what you did’ You mo Z 

“Well" hi. comnanion “One never cuts old friends out of, next week ? She was tired and a fire- the cars—except tho on© that I from his lov©^—the love I’ve 

Sh ' "everv man to JT. fancy, but Sensed rock ° nin * I’m as interested in side chat with an old friend would brought u. up. and that will probably had _ m ade me Bell myself to vou* 


He clipped .hort the eontence. hi. JJJ crowd « V p7w«»t to° miry Tahadowr®' “J ^T„' Waa -‘“ * a"*™* ■“ ««<«">.. she would call him 1 ba ”"> T h ? v.wport one And nOW Seated me-robbed 

voice haggard a. h„ eye. ^ houreT t^e «*• al.l. on her brother, arn,. '^^"^ be glad to know ..At SZTSlSZ ”* 

.. 21 n ?f’ew-; „ PP wJ® 1 glimpse of tho woman whose trous- Maqulro & Hastings have offered him most casual, most lmnenmnal term* for y° u to back to close tbe d^al. _ ““f}* f ycs gr ® w ® ma *! er * th,i 


that would have dropped from hers o __ _ ‘ .1 for weeks paat. Policemen rigidly 

—"com© in—Just a moment. Pleaa©! maintained the dignity of authority. 

T don’t want you to go from me with i, faetorllv k i win ro hv 11 had aU th * fidelity of a big 8how 

bitterness ’’ *° Y magnlfloently staged. 


it *rr> at th a t \f flr Hat— t M , r i K— -— thrm(n _ th _ Maqulro &. Hastings have offered him most casual, most impersonal terms Tor you to Bet baok to cloB ® lh ® d#al * 

1. a question of corwom.ee “oi "po.,™* HgMK- ^ ^^ the rt .r ^ wou^d * Par tn e r»hlp l.e w a« .ol n g t o If he rrfu.ed under there tern,,. It LTow£™“£nJ^ ^ 

. . , . for weeks past. Policemen rigidly “ . 4 . . , branch out for himself, and they dls- must be because ho wa* 'ifmi/i h*r n * w owners want 

ethics—to a woman. And you appear 911tw ,, v always create now that she had come * v * *’ " I* ® oecause nc was airaia or ner. f 

to be working out vour emblem maintained the dignity of authority. covered that he wa. too valuable to But hla vole© next day was firm and ° f „??” 1 i .. the _ rBt . 


1U cut short the soft-spoken ' A R , lsht eo b came Into her voice. ^twee^n them. I casually: -Tlave you been seeing much She put on white for htm-1 

^at X fee, 1, of no coneequence. Jf ~ ^ head. 2SS 

proiftl tha.t. marry Is more generous than you. I '" k “ cover a thoug S ht ’’xhe'inan* "...to love and to cherish." '' Not much—nnbody haa But he the drawing room, both hand 

"There—you sec! ^ ou are con- toId hfm ,. d c . rod for you ever since k coc tnougnt. rne mane did take two weeks ofT to como up out to him. He took one c 

Oemning mo. And I can't let you do we were children. He knows that In The 3 gtrl's"did not"'moyTfrom ht^’ Samuil repeawd tho wlrd.—then *o p| acld- Wo had some great skat- shook It heartily, dropped It. 
that. Tom please! This Is tho last r , vln g you up I’m making a great * i.’ odd Tn'ma. " he ^ld Evelyn ln * and "This Is pleasant. Evelyn.- , 

favor Ill ever aak of you.’ c o/.rmo. xt-sa * lan 1 an odd an ‘ ma, ’ he a,d w._ - __ “How does ho look?" asked Eve- first word* "imIh* va» « 


You’ve proved that.’ 
“There—you see! 


Into her own! 

The twelve ushers separated, six on 
either side of the aisle. Evelyn 
passed between them. 

It hai all been carefully rehearsed, 
and it went Off as smooth as magic. 

**. . , to love and to cherish,” 


Y'our signature is needed, ar d tho veins on his face a sharper blue, 
new owners want to take pos. • on ’Cheated you, eh? And you gs> © 

covered that he was too valuahl© to But his volco next day was firm and of both the flrBt ot the y * ar - ^^ J «uPl*>s*? You 

, . ,, , . **'*“* “ 1,1 » ,,u “Q-m'*• <?h* u-aA on h. r married rfie for my money—I kne^v 

6 "Splendid!" remarked Evelyn—then would*sult*her ked '* t0m ° rrow nl,ht hrsathless. I wsnbsd you—and I waiwll’.- 

c^uany: "Have you hccnsclngmuch white for h.m-Tom had Z'JZ\£ 

B-t - ,to ,r ‘ d,cltfd ,he p, * r ' 

...... . y ^ rooT n, both hands swept “Gone—to the wall?" nhe nmmhli'd i Fshe did not fnm haad Ua» 


did take two weeks off to com© up out to him. He took one of them. 


favor I’ll ever aak of you.” 


sacrifice. We understand each other I 


As if further discussion were too perfectly. Ho wants a wife who’s 


more to himself than to her. "Won¬ 
der why I’ve come." 


I Back in the dimness of a rear pew, 
two faces turned from the altar. 


"How does he look?" asked Eve- first words, "seeing you so well and 


7. Li? .„,C ,t lihrirv onJ decorative to lavlah hla money on— | .. Prld( ... „, ja ,. n «wered softly. Their eyes met. And though neither 

the haJl. Into the library at one side, and that’s Just what Pm giving him. . , d , T You wouldn’t one of them knew It, their hands 

Whore a coal tire burned under the Tom. can't we go on being friends? ™ "at and hide’ • were clasped. 


dulled marble mantel. What’s to prevent It?" '""No""curiously'” ral 

Tho girl unwound the gray veil that p 0 r answer he looked down at the a..,,' * ’ \hm 

misted from her motor hat. She lift- slender hand. He looked up at the Th . . re - C K ed ovp 

* d th© hat, tossing it on a chair, and greenish eyes with moisture touch- tour , h# . d hla «iA n ehed 

ran long, fin© fingers through her mg their lashes, with something that *-r 0 m_I wish I coul 

burnished hair. There was such a suggested visions in their depths. *_suffered, too * 

mass of it that her head drooped, as Ho looked from the halo of gold down b cas ti y •• 

if its weight were too heavy to carry, the entire ethereal length of her to _ _ 


run away and hide.” 

“No; curiously, rather! I didn’t 
believe she’d go through with it." 


lyn. 

"Fine!" Peggy answered. "Hard 
work seems to agree with him." 
Evelyn pushed away the facile 


Sho led tho way toward the double j fog at sea. 


swept “Gone—to the wall?" she mumbled. She did not turn her head. Her 

of them, “in ot her words—I’m broke." voice was strangled. "I didn’t know 

Sh© stood for a second without —you could be so—vulgar." 
were his moving, staring down at the man “if i buy a thoroughbred," he can-.© 

well and who was her husband, hearing his back. "I don’t look for a truck 

voice as one that comes through a hor5<> . 0ur proposition wasn’t dlffer- 


doors at the far end. 


"It came overnight. They’ve been 


Sam Partridge took his bride to fl n** rs of h « r mald wlth * ^ «**" 


"The library is cosier. Shall we stringing along ever since I went 


the Pacific coast, thence on a trip I S**ture of impatience. 


vlth them—took mo in because they 


They sat before an Intimate Are were wabbly—and I didn’t know it. 


meve sno a go tnrougn witn it." ^ m , . # ■ - — - *.. - ——* " ,v * hi«>hAr 

The girl reached over a small hand round the world. Bather, they tripped ^Heavens! Havon t you finished until dinner was announced. It was I’ve been keeping them on their feet ° 

...... —«____/v_i_. --_• _ _ 1 _I f h a t r* I Mhrvarl In t ha he» 1.#.__meM hava l/ent seine 4 # 4* I ITtlgnt 1 


ent from that, any way you look at 
it. Let’s face facte—we’U have to, 
from now on." 

Her head with its gleaming crown 


uched his clenched one. through the Orient, stopping long that yet?" served In the breakfast room at an —we’d have kept going, too. if it J 1 T ”’f ht ba ' e th ‘? urb wltU 

Tom—I wish I could do something enough to buy embroideries and "Madame—pardon!" the girl's hands intimate little table. In the atmos- hadn’t been for Moore’s boy. Hc got this—like the thoroughbred you 

-I've suffered, too I think lUs J ad *« * n J»P an and Chlna » ^ J«^sls dropped. phsrs was an aura of intimacy. In into a tight place—and skipped. m *, To t T ’ sh * returned Wlth 

a8tly .. in India. Both were eager to get to "Oct out my gown! I’ll put the all save Tom’s attitude! There was u *® taken every penny I could lay the vole© of Judgment. *B5ut youv « 

••No—it’s wisdom Peg It’s the th ® fashionable resorts of Europe, wreath on, myself." about that a friendly Impersonality hands on to stave off tho police in- th *t Impossible. I can’t live 

In<r -h* w*nt*_ mha’a hh* n - At Aix. Evelyn took tho town by As tho girl disappeared, Evelyn let most disarming. vestigatlon." wlth ><>’» any longer and keep my 


ller figure was so frail, so delicate | the tips of her gray-slippered feet, thing she wants_and she’s grabbing At Aix, Evelyn took tho town by As tho girl disappeared. Evelyn let most disarming. vestigatlon." wlth > ou a 

in outiino, that her height, quite ■ that made no sound as the walked, jf Daro say each one of us has storm while Sam took the watera the filmy peignoir slide from her She congratulated him on his new "Has it—has it been in the papers?” self-respect 

shnvA Mix nvxrnpA u as sf_n_rt 1 in sr. * * _wt— j_• . ■ J n ... _■ *_ m a— __ l.,. _ “V»■ •' o_n 


above th© average, was startling. stuff of dreams—his dreams! And L omet hing we’d about sell our souls In Paris Evelyn tangoed to home white shoulders and stretched her affiliation with hie old firm. 


Sho started to pull a spindle-legged 8he wa8 g^olng to marry Sam Part- for. Mine is success_now. What’s tunes while Sam hobnobbed with arms outward 


Samuel Partridge gave a fat laugh. 


armchair toward the fireplace. Thoj r j dg>e j 


arm cam© off In her hand. She stuck 
it back into place with a Jerk 
viciously resentful. 

"There, you have my answer!” 
camo on th© heels of a sharp laugh. 


He picked up his c&p—he had not 
taken off his topcoat—and went to 
the door. 

"Tom, please don’t go like that!” 


yours?" 

"Not to be lonely,” was whispered. 
"Lonely?" He swung about, 
looked down at the plain little face, 
the sensitive lips that were not quite 


homo cronlea And, of course, an im- "How wonderful you look, EvvyP* she Inquired. 


"It was rather sudden, wasn’t lt7*’ I “How Is it—I didn’t know a word?" j it was almost a chuckle. 


"You were off in China, and 


"I thought that was coming,” he 


mens© amount of time was consumed breatcr Foggy Craven. "More beau- "No. I’ve been specialising In the coun J ed on Y° ur not ®e«lng them. sald .. But j -wouldn’t be too hasty. 


camo on th© neeis or a snarp laugn. *^ e j, ave nothing more to say— *teadv 

"You think I’m hard and calculating, th , book , 8 cloMd . Te ,»_ h * pauft'd .. Tou thlnk tha .., a .... „ ort .. 

Tommy. But I’m merely honest ln the doorway--th.ro is one thing ambrnon don’t you? You seethe 
Other girls would mak© all sorts of j t might be well to remember—you win nir* 


Other girls would mak© all sorts or j t might be well to remember—you a dded "a airl like m© ects her lov P^°"»ptly became the material with from your h< 

f xounos for what I’m doing. I’m tell- can * t bu ,i d a new house out of of nving from reflected glory I whlch ®oclety editors padded lean I becoming." 

Ing you the truth.” * wreckage!" waftn . t born to be popular or columna Her life of luxury was. “Absurd! I 

•T’d have seen through excuses. * * * * or n « r tnriai complete—her cup of comfort brimmed BUch a th i n »r 


Kvelyn. Two people—a man and a 

woman—couldn’t be as close as we’ve ____ _ _ __ 

boon for so many years without M fastidious aa he was fat—that ’ Her news of him came through I Jn ^ b e delicate gau; 

knowing each other pretty thor- 18 to he waa Quite willing to "Maybe that s why I love heauty so Craven, who occasionally ac- Pejr was wron , c f 

oxjghly. Why, I can’t remember the P ay for he got, but demanded —because I haven t it. When I see It ce pted invitations to her parties, but n t tIn cattv’ 

time I haven’t known you—loved tha ‘ “ to the limit all require- -in any form-something just chokes who a8emed to haV8 dr1fted from her 

you." ment8 * They had met that summer me.. And Id give anything In the 8|nce her marriage. Peggy was just tlllant smll^-for tl 


w w w after or pictorial. 111 

CAM was as fat as his fortune and Sh e halted.^ 

^ as fastidious aa he was fat—that "Evelyn,” he supplied. 


buying clothes. tiful than ever, since you’ve taken bankruptcy end of the game for sev- u,an 1 w ' ant blow to strike 

Evelyn landed in New York with on a little weight” oral years.” yo “ 8:01 back “ 

twenty-five trunks, twelve jewel "Taken on weight? What do you "You never mentioned it." "That was nice of you.” Her i 

boxes and & look of all’s well with mean?" "Didn’t I?" th *” and ampty * # 

the world. "Why. you’re at least fifteen pounds It was a non-committal question, ia*t i^wTn^ Jdh ' 

The fragile Mrs. Samuel Partridge heavier than when you came back "How did you find out now?’ h„*h»nrD Th* m*n * I 

promptly became the material with from your honeymoon—and It’s so "Peggy told me” Ur * h 

which society editors padded lean becomlnfr ” "Good old Per" he smiled. * „L! 

columns Her Ilfs of luxury was “Absurd! How esn you Imaclns "Do you see much of her?" fmm nnmh D * nt a QU *' 

complete—her cup of comfort brimmed such a thing?” "I don’t see much of any one. I’m «**««.*♦* 

over. She waa absolutely content. Evelyn studied tho long lines of her something of a slave, but I like it.” ^ P !? P t ^ 

Of Tom Hale sho saw nothing, itsaome figure aa the maid draped It “The law is your mistress?" she d start ac-ain T’v* mad* and 
Her news of him came through ln the delicate gau2e and spangles. Put suggestively. and one fortuneTn mv^ifi 

c P e^ -.UyV 0 "* ° f C ° Ur " ! And * rectcCL ,S mT ^ ^ « - -- 


Didn’t want the blow to strike until my dear . w>rB tled _ for bettor, for 

ac _ „ „ worse—and this is our chsjios to 

"That was nice of you. Her voice 4 . 

was thin and empty pr0 ?® tha 8tuft w ' ™ ma f* of ’ r# 

She found herself seated attain. exc,t ^ now-upset: Better think it 


He went to her desk, brought her a 


had promised to cherish as her own! letter from the top of the pile that. 
Gropingly she brought a question Iay there. 

from numb lips: "This was addressed to us both," he 

"What do you propose to do?” remarked irrelevantly. 

"Try to pull something out of It One by one, the words smiled up 
and start again. I’ve made and lost a t her as if with curling Itps: 
more than one fortune in my life. A __ 


for generations. He had selected the 


case centered on tho unchanging rad Known tne crosby Grosvenors na»n t any r©ai name. putzled measurement, 

firelight as If to question It. f °r generations. He had selected the J 1 has—romance. .^ ou act eometlmes. Peg." she ob- 

•^1 know. Tommy. We—we became Particular neighborhood for tho ex- ‘■‘Maybe that s It Tve adored 88rv8d , "as If you thought I hadn’t 

a habit with each other. You don't act P»rpo,« ho had achlered—the Evelyn ao-becauao ehe waa every- tb „ r , kh t to bo ao happy." 

really love me as much as you think. acqu 8ltlon ot * wlf « wh o»e exquisite thlo* I couldn t be. ^hy, your hap- Peggy had Just returned from a 


served "as If you thought I hadn't , Bha „ hav . to dlet _ Just yet ." 
the right to be ao happy. “Of course not." observed Peggy, 


You—you're Just used to me." sruaracrww -oum 

•Suppose wo don't discuss tha ex- fat ° nM 0 S, Wa bank pul1 
Hint or quality or my affection. The v Eve, y n Qrosvenor left 
tact remains—you don't want It" be desired. Therefore, h 


artistocratlc line, would balance the Piness. your romance. If you like 


pay for what ho got but demanded -because I haven't it. When I see It cep * d , nv , t8ti0 ns to her parties, but mtlo cattw reeled. ' f 00 * * a „ mbler haa to b ® P«P»™<« 

that it fulfill to tha limit all require- —*« any form-something Just choke. who „ Mmed to haVB drm . d from h „ ""** ’’ . "Must you go?" f< T, that . . .. „ T 

m *nt*- They had met that aummer me And I d give anything in the Flnce her marr1ase . Peggy wa. Ju.t ^hTflJat tlml "n 'Tm an early riser. I ride every J? 

The last words were barely spoken, when he took one of the show places world for some one at that moment M full of admiration, but <»«•" ‘hetr ioTg t^latlon a .mUo of morning at S." tnow .h^ But eoW. .w 

in them was a kind of wonder. His of the section of Long I.land which to share that vague something that Evelyn cught ln her eyes a look of * a *, 0na " 8 ’ It was exactly as if h* had vn „ canTJ^ .o he 

rase centered on tho unchanging ^« Th^»»co." Puss.ed measurement. ^ ^y" dear. If, sweet of yon to draw c,«r out“f town for a whU. I 

fr 'I l know" Tommy QU "^ n we became particular neighborhood for tho ©x- *Marb© that’s It fve adored 88rve ° d “ ^ ITjou^oaJht I # hadn’t to d^et^just ^t" T HE flr * had drlf tod* down to om- ^^island ^hlve^t^n^lted 

a habit with each other. You don't ^‘^“"f ^wlfiwh^'^uT^! SS^I SSiSt JT wHy^Mst the rtght to ho w, happy." ^fc^ra. not" Peggy. 1 *>•"- He «ood looking Into It a ^o^t mt to b.« hu^.l- 

« £5 j 5S£H^5 rsrxttssxss sastSat-js exrjgas^— 

Evelyn Grosvonor left nothing to this is such a terrific, horrible blow. was tho glow of health back of her "Prosperity ogress with you. 

b© desired. Therefore, he sytrtematl- ♦ * ♦ ♦ eyes, and more light ln their look. t>ECAU 8E Evelyn did not believe Evelyn," he sold. "You’ve put on -iz /f T” 

cally set about winning her. With- rpj£E tones of the organ swelled The b l° od delicately tinted her skin ^ Peggy Craven, she forgot the lat- weight, and it gives you a look of |\/|Cl“n\7' C jVOTI ■ 

out the slightest pretense of sonti- X louder, a paean of glory. A dove- with natural color. Somehow she ter part of their conversation. The reality that makes you a very ■!.▼-LcXA J. jr VJX 

ment, ho had allowed the silent elo- limousine slid clos© to th* nnrh didn’t seem as plain a m Evelyn had reference to Tom she did not choose stunning woman." - 

quence of wealth to speak for hirm ^m U ate^d a whlte sandLed a ^ a Y a kno ~* ba ’ to overlook. Evelyn’s breath caught. Was he Ky OnVPm 

The world began to whisper to look foot Tho c „ wd held Ju breath ♦ * * ♦ So Tom wa* fairly along on the taking out his revenge In the In- VJUVCII1 

Questtonlngly at Tom. Only Tom Evelyn Qrosvenoris limpid eyes bare- I^VELYN shifted the position of her road to success! A pity It had taken sinuation that her ethereal beauty _____ 

did not question, ly glanced at it; then the lashes ^ head under the hands of the him so long to prove himself! She ^ a8 * hat b «lon»«d to the 

_ More than once Evelyn wished he drooped. French maid and stared At Peg. She did not stop to consider the fact that, da ^J which had belonged to him? (Continued from First Page.) 

would—it might have paved the way Her brother f a j r iy lifted her across had dropped In to tea, staying on to after all, Tom wasn’t much more than con J,® a * a,n? " 


Evelyn Grosvenor left nothing to thl> — 15 such a terrific, horrible blow." 
be desired. Therefore* he sytrtematl- * * * * 


"Mr. and airs. Dwight Craven 
announce the marriage of their 
daughter 
Margaret Ruth 
to 

Mr. Thomas Porter Hale 
on Thursday, November 
the twenty-third, 

Nineteen hundred and twenty-two. 

New York city." 

And that—being life—is all. 
(Opyrlfbt. 1W4 ) 


"That’s not fair! And please— 861 about wI « n,n » b «r. With- rp H E tones of the organ swelled Th ® blood delicately tinted her skin Tt 

Con i bo so abrupt. " out , th ® , ' lebt ®* t Jt* f 6 " 11 ' 1 louder, a paean of piers'. A dove w '» b natural color. Somehow she tor pa 

* * * * - - - allowod Jh. ^Dmt olo- „ mou „ ne ,n d clooe to the curb. “* m “ «> ,a *" “ Bvelyn had refore, 

quence of wealth to speak for him. F lt ,. n a oU/1 always known her to be. lo ove 

1 TE moved to tho other side of the The world began to whleper-to look f” m The crow, held It* bre«h * * * * go • 

room, stood staring out the win- questioning!/ at Tom. Only Tom Evelyn Orosvenor’s limpid eyes bare' pVELYN shifted the position of her road t 

dow at tho trees, bright with early did not question. ly danced at it; then the lashes ^ h.ad under the hand, of the him » 

autumn. than ODC * Kvelyn wlrtied he drooped , FYench maid and stared at Peg. She did no 

“Look.at that awn. Tommy!" She would-lt might have paved the way Her brother falrly 1Ifted hfr Mross had dr0 p ped to tea. staying on to after . 
followed him. glancing out. Look for the break she knew was coming. thp wet space up t h e steps, through watch Evelyn dress for a costume thirty, 

st this room! Look at the condition And lt had come. With no outward , hp w)do archtd do orway. Sho dinner dance. 


Many Crop Pests Fought 
by Government Experts 


I — head under tho hand* of the nim so long 10 prove nimsen: an© i - — w 

I French maid and stared at Peg. She did not *top to consider the fact that, I day* which had belonged to him? 

i had dropped ln to tea, staying on to after all, Tom wasn’t much more than j *T? U 11 COn ?.? a8ra,nr ’ 

1 "Of course!” 


(Continued from First Page.) that men who would hunt for dia- 

-- rnond mines in the heads of Insects 

itief which have evaded the inveati- were not worthy of their attention. 


A resentment seized her each time 


The friendly, malter-of-fact way gatlon* of eclen 


far as the j One day. down in the heart of Mexi- 


th * ni - Her father, too la*y to move when 

"I said you wouldn’t understand!" he could escape It, had gone flabbily 
Her voice was low, hurt. ’Tm not to sleep In a frayed armchair and 
selling myself. I’m not fooling Sam remained there. 

about the way I feel toward him. The -ay following his death Peggy 
Any other girl would. But ho snows craven, the girl who ln lesser degree 
I don’t love him and, frankly, I don’t adored her as blindly, as unques- 
believe he loves me." , tioningly as did Tom Hale, had looked 

She noted the wincing pain that up j n to Evelyn’s weeping eyes with 
t*hot across his face, making muscles ber longing dark ones, 
tiuiver—then set hard. "You’ve got Tom, Evvy, dear. He’ll 

vxo, I admit. I—don’t understand, be like some great stone wall be- 
In fact—la rather not, Evelyn. I’ve tween you and trouble. Somehow, 
m*de an ideal of you so long—like he makes you feel that any one he 
any other fool man who thinks he’s cares for will never be alone/* 
found the one woman. Let’s gently "Tom’s desperately poor" Evelyn 

..Isss knnlc •_an* svnan s- - ._- * * 




f this whole house. Vtere a wreck emotion from him, Juift a hard, dry dropped the cloak, loosely held, into! "Be honest, Peg! Don’t you resent I the thought of him caught her con- be sa * d _ M be shook her hand promulgation of efficient control co. Dr. Howard stopped for dinner 

f a family bluffing our way on the gasp in every word, he spoke as of the arms of her maid. Her mother] my happiness—a little bit?” I soiousness. Somewhere deep down lr ^ll ated h * r * . _ _ _ measures are oonoemed. with a "ranchero." As they were eat- 

trength of an old name. And ln something beaten to death and * The moment he had gone, she * * a * Ing a large bug alighted on the table 

ebt! If you knew how deerf we’re •truggling to liva A rtunnod look, /X t^T* th *^ nURINO tho last summer. Dr. How- cov'er. As tho scienUst grabbed at the 

11 d ©bt!” that hardening of muacloe—and si- ^ glanced up and down the length of JJ mw . A bus his host uttered warnlnre in » 

^1 do know! That was my sole lence. II \v b «r figure. A sudden, chilling wave _ represented the Lnlted ; 

eason for letting our engagement Watching him from the window ^jj, _ , - of horror sized her. He was right! 8tatss Departmen o .culture at different tonsrue*' ‘Tuard^t 

rag along. I didn’t think I had the now. her moist gaze followed the r fit ff FoP eIx montb8 Ev6,3rn hSL * tr1ed th8 totaraat on ^ congresa of agricul- ? ^.5 . 

Ight to marry you until I could pull car as it catapulted down the drive. *. «£| A* V 10 llv ® according to strict regime, ture at Paris, France. He served aa S llk 

ou out of this hole into a sense of She could almost feel the grip of his fc jfll I** I J Y Walking Instead of driving, a canter one of the vice presidents of that fa- * lan8 ^ affe ^ aPT1 * 

©ourity. My mistake consisted in hand on the wheel—that grasp which || Ifl 1 | f .f’ U jElVBX , (£ * I ! A in the park every morning—not mous gathering and also was honor- J?®.w 

htnklng you cared enough to wait, could be tender or hard as Iron, lfL|S| If v * *Ji© !»•** &» Rl without eyes searching the bridle- ary president of the International aireaay pjCKea up the bug and baeome 

oo" forceful or sympathetic, but always fifijI 1 [l! I • Ml' 1 1 path — danc,n » untl1 8b « almost faint- conference of phyto-pathologists and vl ct ,m to ,ts sting. 

"I dirt care—I do! But, dean-I got understanding. She sighed. Better 9|||V jUBlL*^ __ | 2/ ‘‘jCSk overexercise and under- © CO nomic entomologists which con- ° n anoth * r ^ cca * i on. the Governoi 

s that I hated living. I’m slok of that ah* and Tom should part while afUlSi - « ll^VT i \ V t W| : . >0 MF J nourishment; th* things which had vened at wageningen. Holland. He °f oaxaca • Mexico, was very Insistent 

rlstooratlo rags. Tommy! I’m slok of love was still a dream! For hl» sake. ll.Tlf' f| |f9||fl3S \ f. K^S been forced upon her through neceo- ala0 sttended an International meet- about se “ d l"8; a ^ r oop of armed eol- 

aak ing clothes do from year to year, as well as her own, she had chosen ll \ Yi lL V ®b® now forced upon herself. j at Madrid devoted to the invest!- dlor3 rurale back into tho coun- 

want to have a perfect debauch of the wisest course. BlUf , J j J' But only for a time! She began to the ollvt fl tr ^ «f an *«=<>« for the American en- 

xtravasance. of buying thing* I was In a torrential ware, the vision of fS 3* * 11 lillUil I ♦ V* ’’W ViMA H V make «* PU “» *° for * ,d# - During these foreign travels Dr lomoloel8t ’ Knowing that the couo- 

nade for and never had. I want to b.J ut. ZZVJH r ll ) T .lli l.' JWIllii m.lMa. ^ Ji.OlA N V VL'f A .topping the thorny path. The truth J b " a « r * f" ‘™' a * s ' J?f’ try was not dangerous. Dr. Howard 


" f «• fa-mIIv—bluffing our way on the ,.q> In every word, he .poke as of tho am9 ot heP ^, ald . Her m ’ othe r my happlnes^—a little bit- 
strength of an old name. And ln something beaten to death and 

debt I If you knew how deetf we’ro struggling to live. A stunned look, 

in debt!” that hardening of muscle#—and #1- v 

^1 do know! That was my sole lence. ll 

roason for letting our engagement Watching him from the window h II * 

drag along. I didn’t think I had the now, her moist gaze followed the ** {1.1 

right to marry you until I could pull car as it catapulted down the drive. j* <ij| 

you out of this hole into a sense of She could almost feel the grip of his It ifl I I** 

*©ourity. My mistake consisted in hand on the wheel—that grasp which tl kfll ■' 

thinking you cared enough to wait, could be tender or hard as Iron, It V 

too.” forceful or sympathetic, but always LM/JI] | fL? 1 9 

*‘I did care—I do I But, dean—I got understanding. She sighed. Better -n 

so that I hated living. I’m slok of that she and Tom should part while nfjfIf ^ # lllfvl V 1 

aristocratlo rags. Tommy! I’m sick of love was still a dream! For h*» sake, f lTI ItJ \ 

making clothes do from year to year, as well as her own, she had chosen QUil Y ||] [Bl ty y \ > 

I want to have a perfect debauch of the wisest course. Wj^, F ^ H|| ( 

extravagance, of buying things I was i n a torrential wave, the vision of fftll Iff I [||]J lljliF,] I # 

made for and never had. I want to her life during the twenty-five years IIh 1 | ? j |||lJ* JL 

revel ln them. I can’t explain. It’s of it swept over her. As far back llj [} t • 1(1’ Frl |9||/k Iff 

a reaction from years of self-denial. I aB S ho could remember there had H jf l • J ,! i "jtl MfHfJttB 1 ju f 

jruess. But I’ve got to have them; been Wckerlng behind aristocratic K Sr ■ if { || j S| lISllUV (K/l 

that's ail!” portals. Mother, hard-lipped and HI t ! I 'Sill 

"In other words, It’s the fleshpots fine-lined, abused and explanatory; ■ 14 1 1 Jft ll* ]lJ|jj 

you want! YVo all want them at one constantly at each other’s throats. ll! ill! 0 still 0 • :*ll If. * H 

time or another—ln one form or an- and always about money—scrimping Mir 1]M f^ 1» if] ll I Bp 

other. Only some of us can’t see a and starving ln a way that was noth- Hi f ll c^. i \ .I f if 11).!. mat 

pood bargain in selling ourselves for in * sh ort of vulgar. ■([ flUi /MY J W I 

* h * ni " H*r father, too lsxy to move when Mk Iff Kr jjL 'f IS iUgil.? 

“I said you wouldn’t understand!" he could escape It had rone flahhiiv iTM flHf Wth 1 'n 'WRTrT NWi 


Ilf* 




slty she now forced upon herself. , at Madr id devoted to the invest!- d i^a-’rurals’ -back into the coun- 
But only for a time! She began to * flv try as an escort for the American en- 

make excuses to herself for side- g ^ ln ^ thZ/ Dr ^mologlst. Knowing that the coun- 

stepplng the thorny path. Tho truth Dur s g ’ * try was not dangerous. Dr. Howard 

must be faced! The Undine who had Howard consulted with eminent Eu- ppoteated MLyin^ that he had no need 
floated up the aisle in misty tulle had ropean specialists and kivestlgated for the servlce8 of the 80 ldlers. 
floated out of existence. possibilities of importing large «well, at least," replied the rov- 

"For heaven’s sake, why don’t you quantities of European parasites er „ th can hel hunt * 

- 14 _v b __ Cam _V • sk will Asst vnv ftsvtsln nl*nt nsata l,u * 0 ’ 


m 


floated out of existence. possibilities of Importing large “Well at 

"For heaven’s sake, why don’t you quantities of European parasites ernor> .. the , 
go light on the foodstuffs?” Sam pro- which will destroy certain plant pests can't they?' 

tested more than one*. that now prey on American agrlcul- In the courM ot hlg , ntamolorlcal 

And 'nov* toan ono* Evelyn nriif t U re. explorations. Dr. Howard one* visited 

f Uncl ® Slm “ alraady p * r,orm,n * the city of Sebastobol, Crimea. As he 

"r‘ n e d n b 'V: d ,'hst advice. I h,8hly * fflc, * nt servlc « ln Introducing was M ,i„ g hle d | nner . a naUve _ car 

sh7uld «ay tak. a took at 8am ry ' n * a hu « a book und « r a ™> 

p ar a r i dr8 i»» destroj some of th© worst pests in asked for the American and was di- 

They weren’t pretty, those scenes; United States. Dr. Howard be- r *cted to tho proper table. He gra- 

and Evelyn hated them—so much so. tbat one of the greatest poten- ciously greeted Dr. Howard, saying In 

that she began to hato the man whoso tlal achievements of national en- German that ho came from tho mayor 
name she bore. tomological science will bo to expand of the cUy to extend felicitations. 

She went to Newport. She went and extend this work. This battle- "What is the object of your large 
abroad. She went to the coast and of-the-bugs method of control Is slow b ook?*’ inquired the Washingtonian 
thence to the orient. hut sure. Where .Immediate control “it ia an American dictionary." re- 

Meanwhlle her husband played relief is essential, sprays and other 8 ponded his visitor. I brought it along 
round New York and the vicinity. At methods of extermination necessarily IO that j could taMc eaally and fluenUv 
least, she assumed he was playing, developed, while crop despollers that wit h you ln your home language" 
Their correspondence was not ex- resist these attacks may be ultimate- 

tensive. ly conquered by the antagonistic . «... 

On Evelyn's return from the orient, parasite. ASSfllll OlIK* 

her husband met her at fjrand In hla journeying* to and fro a CURIOUS sort of silk-producing 
^ thTO l** foreign lands. Dr. Howard A cat€rpillar wa8 not long ago in- 

He ^ o^uliar l^kf hM had many lnt * r ®* tInir and Produced to tho world. In Assam 

^^conce^Tthat^the ap- ln * • xperiance, ‘ Tbe naUv ® where the natives call lt "eri” It has 

SL^ce f ^«e^rhose mln^ a£e ot fortl » n ©ountrlss ars always great- b88n U8ed for -IIk spinning for cen- 
pearance of those whose minoa are int%rfmUA ln the activities of the turle8; but. strange to say. Us employ- 

"What’s wrong?” she asked, as Amw>lcan “h®* huntera" In a cer- TO8nt for t he purpose has been re¬ 
soon -as she had sunk Into the taln action of France, one time, the at rlcted almost exclusively to that re- 
cushlone of her car. natives kept gathering around Dr. ^ on . The British government in 

He said nothing. Howard and his assistant as they j nd i a , however, has taken steps to ex- 

"Sam," she prompted, this time scouted the fields for parasite*. Fi- tend tho utilisation of this caterpillar, 
more anxiously, "for heaven’s sake, nally one of tho authorities of the witb a view to producing Its silk on 
what's happened?" neighboring village appeared and a i ar g© scale. 

"Better wait till we get home," made a statement which Immediately one of Its advantages is that its 
wa# all he permitted himself. dispersed the crowd. He said that the cocoons are not sealed, like those of 

He followed her from the car to the American scientists had discovered th o ordinary silkworm. The larva 
tiny elevator, then \o her room. Her that every millionth bug they found leaves one end of its oocoon closet; 
maid started to unpack her bags. bore a costly diamond ln its head and only with converge., loops of silk 
"Send: h#r away” he said abruptly, that they were searching for this mil- This renders it unnecessary to kill. 
When th# girl had gone, Evelyn lionth hug. The native# at onca weed the insect when It* silk ia used. 
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©lose the book of poem 
th© ledger." 


and open | had murmured. 


"That’s beastly of you! You’re act- f be." 


"But of course he won’t always | 


Ing as If you were the only one to 
euiTer through this break." 

He laughed. He turned on her 
then. 


"What exquisite optimism!" Evelyn 
had observed with a sigh. 

"If you love him. how can you 
help believing in him?" was Peggy's 


TA11 I wish you, Evelyn, is that simple philosophy, 
you’ll get what you want—and that "Poverty Is a desperately sandy 
when you get It, lt will be all you foundation for stone walla" was the 


want." 

Sh© could not stir from the com¬ 
pelling quality of his gaze. 

They had planned so much to- 


cryptlc reply. 

"Well, the pyramids are built on 
sand, aren’t they?" 

Sh© had been shocked at the de- 


gether. There had never been any fenalve note in Peggy’s soft voles, 
proposal—Tom Hale had never actu- She moved toward the dusty book- 
ally asked her to be his wife. It shelvea She scanned the seldom- 
had been an accepted fact, almost touched volumes. Then the long 
sino# the days when two reddish pig- white fingers drew forth one and 
tail# had swung out behind her a# slowly turned its pages. 


EVELYN’S MAID STARTED TO UNPACK HER BAGS. “SEND THEM AWAY.” SAID SAM, ABRUPTLY. 




tfii 


‘ • ■■ • • 










V 


4 






